
FOR LOVE LIBERTY AND HONOR

By W S SNYDER

oclock In the nttcrnoon
FOUR who were going down

Street stepped qulck
Ij to one side Those who were

coming up did likewise This action
made a free passageway for a man who
was hastening at the top ot his speed to
the ferrj When he came to where an-

other
¬

street Intersected Cortlandt he
dodged in and out between the wagons
with surprising agility and without per
ceplibl slackening his pace

He was a peculiar looking man
Scarcely five feet tall with shoulders
of the breadth of a large and portlv
man a large head set upon a thick
short neck a derbj hat two sizes too
large resting on his prodigious cars
and exposing a broad bulging fore-
head

¬

small at the waist with slender
legs boned almost to deformity aud
toes that lapped ocr each other as lie
ran he attracted scrutinizing atten-
tion

¬

Some of the people who made wa for
him stopped and gazed after him un-

til
¬

he was lost to sight bj the filling
up of the gap wbch had been made 10
let him pass Kvon the stalwart po-
liceman

¬

who carefully guards the foot-
steps

¬

of the almost constant throng of
pedestrians to and from the ferrj mo
uientarllj related his vigilance as the
dwarf shot by him and rushed into the
ferry house 1 the people who saw the
dwarf had suspected his errand he would
hae been surrounded bj a mob

He passed the ticket punchers before
they had time to call upon him to halt
Bj the time they thought of their duty
the dwarf was tapping a man on the
arm This man stood near the gale
leading to the boat which was Just com-
ing

¬

in
The man whom the dwarf tapped on

the arm was fully sk feet tall He was
dressed in the somewhat worn and ill
fitting garments of a laborer Cher his
right eye was a green patch His beard
was two dajs old and he had been clean
rhaven when a razor last touched his
face His slouch hat was pulled well
down on his forehead

The dwarf spoke to the man as he
turned about and tent his head down-
ward

¬

But I cannot come Jimmy he
said

Again the dwarf spoke to him In a
whisper Then the two turned awaj to ¬

gether They went directly to the Sixth
Avenue elevated station the dwarf
walking behind When they reached
Twenty eighth Street it was dark and
rain was falling

They went briskly toward Fifth Ave-
nue

¬

where they turned up town walked
a few minutes and the dwarfs compan-
ion

¬

paused When Jimmy came up he
bald

You must go in
But I cannot
She is waiting for you

This man went up the steps reaching
the threshold just as the door opened
He stepped inside The door closed
Jimmy waited until he heard a sob just
as the door was closing Then he hur-
ried

¬

away His work was only parti
done

He walked briskly and In a little
while ascended the steps of a residence
on Madison Avenue The door opened
before he had touched the bell He went
Inside and a young woman closed the
door The dwarf followed her up one
flight of stairs into a sitting room
which was evidently her own When
she had closed the door she Eald

Well Jmm
He is with his mother
Thank jou Jlmmv You may go

When the djvarf had gone the young
woman stood looking apparently at the
figures of the carpet at her feet But If
she had ever known what the figures
were they were then as far from her
thoughts as the date of the discovery
that the world was round This young
woman was Elizabeth Dalow She was
not beatltul Her face was too strong
for beauty But a novice In character
reading must have seen that she would
be Impressive anywhere

Passing Into another room she quickly
returned in mackintosh and was readj
to got out She passed quietly down the
stairway opened the door gently and a
moment later was walking swiftly down
the avenue Later she passed up the
steps where the dwarf had left the man
with the green patch over his eye The
door opened at her touch She too
was evidently expected An elderly wo
rran conducted her Jo a room at the rear
of the hall smothering her sobs as they
wen Before the touched the doorknob
she turned In response to a hand on her
bhoulder Elizabeth spoke only a word

Ccurage
Then they entered the room Both

ctood looking at each other The eyes
of the elder woman were suffused with
tears those of Elizabeth were tilling
but her face was no longer stern Ellza
Icth spoke

He Is here
Yes
Shall I see him
Yes

Mrs Julia Gajlord was sixty jears of
age Her face was sweet pure wo-

man
¬

such a face as n toy who loves
Us mother never forgets as a man in
rllnctlvely trurts and Is better for the
trusting as her husband had been and
who had died leaving a smile in return
for a kiss that had opened for him the
gates to the visible sunshine of eternal
day Mrs Galord left the room softly
closing the door behind her

In a few minutes he door opened and
a young man entered He was neatly
and carefully dressed Tall slender
pale and with his eys upon the floor
he advanced to the middle of the room
His face was clean shaven Elizabeth

obbed but her courage did not es
cape She arose went up to him and
laid

I am glad jou are here
Ho raised his head He could not

Epeak at first however hard he tried
Tears came to his ccs and then ran
down his face Again Elizabeth said
and there was that In her voice to give
a much weaker man strength

Courage
Young Ga lords voice came to him

He said
This means State prison

Elizabeth shuddered but William Tid

cot For a moment he was the stronger
of the two At length she said

Not yet
Young Gajlord looked at her as If

he scarcely comprehended Then she
added

There is always hope
This roused him and brought him

back to himself He slid N

Not for me
Let us see Tell me all
Have OU not heard
Something from my father but per-

haps
¬

not all Tell me
In four words I robbed the bank
Yes I know But that Is not all

and Elizabeth gently laid her hand on
his arm I have come to see you Blip
added to help you if I can Will you
not trust me I am I know only a
woman but I trust a true woman and
one who must be convinced that her
Ideal of true manhood is unworthy of
her faith before she will give that
Ideal up

My trust In you tells me that there

is something jet to he uncovered and
ma not one as leal as 1 am claim all
lojalt from vou Tell me all Wil-

liam

¬

and then I can decide for mselt
that which I cannot permit even jou
under a cloud beond which I cannot
see to decide for me Come then
tell me all

The joung man looked at her steid
fastl n moment and then said

I will tell jou all But wh should
17 It may break jour heart for sure
lv it will shatter jour faith where I

1 ad rather be adjudged a felon than
have broken it Besides jou maj not
believe me Your father Is the presi-

dent
¬

of the bank
Hut I will believe you I must be ¬

lieve you My faith unto the pleading
of my heart Is pledged My trust In

jou Is Immutable until jou have made
my mind turn traitor to jourself and
led it to doubt mj own sincerity Do

William tell me all
Why should I break jour heart and

destroy in jou a trust which must make
you miserable for life and make you
despise me forever It Is better that
I should bear this burden alone for oy
so doing I may retain or at least some
time regain some share In jour es-

teem
¬

William I love jou Now tell me
all

Young Gaylord hesitated only until
ho had looked Into her pleading eyes
Her hand now clasped his own He
saw her love in all its sweetness and
purity unfolded as plainly as he had
an hour before seen the anguish upon
his stricken mothers face He spoke

God forgive me if I do wrong You
remember Elizabeth that two jears
ago I was made cashier of the bank
bj jour father My hands were then as
clean of crime as my mother s name
4as above suspicion I worked faith
full My salnr was small I do not
plead this in extenuation of my error
but it was whollv out of comparison
with mj duties The directors were
close fisted men At the end of a year
I asked for a la ger salarj

The director said they could get
competent and more experienced men
for what I was receiving My good
mother had onij income enough to sus-
tain

¬

her properlv and my salary bare
ly kept me decently I saw no pros-
pect

¬

of making a home of my own But
I plodded along Eagerness to advance
In the world sharpens the wits Ons
day I discovered that the directors jour
father included were speculating in a
mining trust One discovery led to an
other I was not long finding out that
the sometimes used the banks deposits
to add to their personal gains

It was easy for me to persuade my
self that If the officers could make
money in this wa I could not fall to
do so Six months ago I began to ure
my own money I had saved nearly a
thousand dollars I went into the mln
ing trust At first I made a little
money and I had 100 Then I went
deeper Meanwhile the banks officers
were speculating The trust began to
go backward and I began to steal The
offirers were doing the same They
could keep going because their oppor¬

tunities were better They had easier
access to the funds

The deposits were running low
Three dajs ago the officers called me
into their private room They had dis-
covered

¬

my speculations and told me so
I confessed and asked for three days in
which to make my losses good Thoj
knew that they were like mvselr
guilty and perhaps mistrusting how
much I knew they granted my request
Then I thought of you Your fatbT
must go with the crash I could not
drag him down and disgrace jou I de-

termined
¬

to run awiy and before 1

went one of the directors more boll
than the rest came and told my mother
that I was a defaulter

She would not believe him but I was
In the house and when confronted by
them I confessed my guilt but made
no explanation beyond the mere con-
fession

¬

Tills afternoon I having clean-
ly

¬

shaved my face two dajs before
procured a second hand suit of cloth-
ing

¬

in exchange for others and was in
the ferry house when Jimmy found me
and urged me to come bick Why I
did not resist him I do not know only
that j oil had sent him I slmplj could
not go and I returned Tomorrow my
mother will beggar herself to try to
save me If she falls and I almost
prav Heaven she mav I must go to
Jail

Here joung Gajlord broke down com-
plete

¬

Elizabeth did not She still
clasped his hand but she almost choked
as she said

And this is all
All
And my father was as guilty as the

rest
Gaylor bowed his head Then Eliz-

abeth
¬

said
I believe you You shall not go to

Jail
It was for me you hid my fathers

crime Surely my love can save jou
and In It jou can never again go nstray
If jou could do this much for me my
womanhood would be false hearted to
falter in my duty Walt hero for me
until tomorrow I will come- - I will
go to jour mother now

Mrs Ga lords pillow was wet with
tears that night but the wero the
tears of gratitude and peace came to
her like a ray of hope that never leaves
a comber shadow from the Giver of
ever Rood and perfect gift

The remainder of this storj is quickly
told What Elizabeth said to her father
will never be repeated In words but
it had its full and perfect effect She
returned to joung Gajlord the next
evening and this is what she said to
him

William my mission has been a suc
cess I believed OU and I know that
yoj told me the truth You are a free
man Before I rested last night my
fi ther confronted with jour words con-
fessed

¬

all I went with him to the bank
ledav and faced the directors with him
Ills head was onl one of all the rest
that burneu suffused with shame I de
manded jour freedom and my father
then admitted that the trust had ad ¬

vanced again and that the bank was now
as solvent as it ever had been Even
jour investment had been no loss

Indeed there was something said
about the profits gained and I then de ¬

manded a promise from ach separat
Individual that not one penny of this
gain should ever be touched b a single
officer of the bank The promise was
made and William jou will promise
too I know ray love you will

An as he premised her tears mingled
with his own while Mrs Gaylord lifted
up her voice from a heart overflowing
with gratitude to Him who has promised
to be mindful of the widows son

William Oiylord and Elizabeth lis
v ife arc llvlne in the West happj and
as nearly well contented as loving man
rnd wife can be she still doin him
honor and he as proud of her as an hon-
est

¬

man can be of a pure and loving
v oman

If any man or woman Is disposed to
doubt the truth of this story of real
life In all essential details let it be
said that it is true and that there are
men for the Incident is not of remote
oate who can verify It almost within
each of the writers hand This is but

one Incident of its kind
Are there any more I

T
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TOLD ON THE BANKS OF THE NILE

A Love Story By HENRY AUSTIN

HANKSOIVING night beneath an
Egjptian moon the sweet red
luadcd lad j told me a curious

tale
Twas a magical night full of vague

suggestions qf strange perfume and
faint zeplijr tones of mjsterious music
and the full moon did not look like a

moon In any other land It seemed
rather as If It might have been a plat-

ter
¬

of gold which flung at the purple
sky b fieopatra in some festive freak
had stuck there for a sjmbol and a sign
to lovers In the aftertime

Had I not been in love with the glo-

rious
¬

red hair of the lad I should have
worshiped that Oriental moon but the
oddness of the Occidental revelation she
made me the lad that is not the lu-

minarysoon
¬

absorbed my attention
Tnas the tale of how they met her

first and only love and hisflrst and only
loye and he was her husband

I marked him now and then strolling
placidly at srme distance puffing a
cigar of doubtful virtue in the majes-
tic

¬

face of nature
He didnt mind mj dancing cttend

ance on her for he knew I was but a
scribbler of impassioned verses and
was only In love with her rich red hair
and was barely sixteen and was merc
Ij an American while he was her Eng-

lish
¬

lord and master So It was all
right all around

You think we never met before this
trip up the Nile she murmured but
we have Several times in the last four
j ears Here she laughed and her
laughter was as warm and full of vital
coior though low in key as her beauti-
ful

¬

profuse hair I have handed books
to jou over the counter of the Boston
Public Library and you have thanked
me in a dreamy faraway manner that
made me think you must be a most in ¬

teresting bo
I did not particularly like this refer ¬

ence to my being a boy but I made no
protest 5he continued

You look surprised but since we have
become sjch chums Im going to tell

Ou m romance as a mark of my
special esteem I was a poor girl from
the Berkshire Hills working In that
great splendid llbrarj and strange as
it may sound I had never seen a man I

cared for
Well one day a stranger very badij

almost shabbllj dressed came up and
got a book not from me but a girl near
by As he turned our ecs met and
he gave me a slight stare and the
thought flashed through me What kind
ees that rough looking fellow has
Then I forgot all about him the next
minute

Several days after This one ot the
girls said to me Nell have you noticed
that man who comes here day after daj
gets a book and sits at that table
facing our corner and stares and stares
over the book at me or you and I guess
you must be It this time

I was nettled at this nonsense but
I looked in the direction she had In-

dicated
¬

and there sure enough was the
roughly dressed stranger wlth the kind

AT THE HIGH TIDE OF LOVE

A Tale IicCLEAN

IRVINE was a man of

VICTOR peculiar appearance
and He was

large In frame He had long
straight hair that fell around his head
like so man strings His little dark
ces went from one thing to
another On one occasion he greeted
friends with effusive politeness on the
next passed them without recognition
occupied with his thoughts People call-

ed
¬

him a crank They smiled when his
name was mentioned intimating that
something was not quite right In his
upper story He was known however
to be a man of Intelligence a scholar
Ills neighbors said he made his living
with some horrid smelling stuffs he
called chemicals

Victor had a hobby that overshadow
ed all other peculiarities which he
confided to with whom he was in
timately acquainted To these he in-

variably
¬

explained a strange philosophv
that him He would Intro
duce it by speaking of the nisterIous
attraction of the sun and moon upon
the great oceans bow under their in-

fluence
¬

there was the ebb and flow of
the tide a day Then he would
conclude by that the gr ater
part ot tho human body was a liquid
formation tbnt this same ¬

ing waterly composition was subject a
an ebb and flow as in the oceans and
that It was a fact that he recognized
dally In his own body

There was cause for this phllosohy of
Victor His mother was of highly ner ¬

vous ternperment and very delicate In
health Her phjslelan had her
one jear to the sea She had gone earl
In the spring In a cottage b the sea she
passed many weeks most of the time
with her face toward the great expanse
of water

As the flow of the tide came with a
roar and a boom there was nn exhilar ¬

ation in t that was conveed to her that
gave her hope and iconrage It was a

stimulus to her spirits Life was richer
than at any other time Then would
follow the ebb with its muffled break
with its subtle slipping away of waters
It brought a change to the woman
There would be a relapse a passing
away a lameness a splrltessness

Each day of the whole summer the
ebb and flow of the tides brought an ebb
and How in the woman In her spirits In
the fall a baby was born Victor he
came at at tho greatest roar
and rush of high tide Then the ebb set
in As the mother lovingly gazed at her
child she faintly murmured Ho came
at the flow of the tide I go at the ebb
So it proved

Thus tho strange philosophy of the

quiet gray ejes and they met mine for
a moment then fell before my frown
on a big book

A queer thrill ran through me It
wasnt love but it was queer I turned
to my duties and took no further notice
But in a few dajs the other girls be
gan to plague me about this constant
visitor who they said alwaS took
out the same big hook and never turned
more than one leaf from day to da
and watched me like a faithful dog

I saw that what they said was true
and I grew very angrj- - but what could
1 do I couldnt I complain to the au-

thorities
¬

of the library for the man had
done nothing hut look and looking is
not a crime though its often an of-

fense
¬

to a woman
Then I bethought me of Cousin Jim

a big six footer from Vermont who
could easllv take up my little perse-
cutor

¬

by the scruff of the neck and drop
him Into the frog pond before any one
had time to interfere So I appealed to
Jim

At first Jim roared Jims always do
I think at first when you tell them
anything Important

But when I blubbered about It that
fetched Jim around quite serious ana
he sjid hed come to the library rnd
watch my cowboy I had told him the
fellow when ho put on his slouch hit
to leave the place looked like a West ¬

ern man and sec whether the charge
against him was a true bill or not

Girls are so blamed vain said Jim
the often think a man is Ceing them

when hes only wrapt up in thought or
stewing over a business problem

But Jim was convinced after he had
watched that person a couple of hours
and what do you guesu Jim did He
didnt wait for the starcr to leave thiv
Hbrar but went right up to him and
laid a heavy hand on bis shoulder

My how ill the girls and I too
would have given our little fingers to
have heard what was said then but
both men spoke In awfully low tones

Look hpre sir began Jim what
do ou mean by coming here day after
day and staring at that red headed girt
over there Shes my cousin and this
thing has got to stop

I cant help it stammered the
stranger with a bewildered but not
frightened look Im sorry If Ive an
noed her but Ive in love
with her Id give all Ive got to get
acquainted with her but I dont know
how

Thp absolute simplicity and sincer-
ity

¬

ot this reply staggered Jim
Come out on the Common said h

and well talk It over
The stranger rose with evident eag¬

erness on his face and they went out
Just imagine how the hearts of us

library girls were What
would the men do

Fight It didnt seem possible yet
we all agreed the little man looked
eager and plucky and Jim the giant
somewhat perplexed though determined

One girl said something about bowle
knives and another thought the police
ought to be notified at once but we all

of SouI

thoughts

skipping

those

possessed

twice

overwhelm

midnight

fluttering

ebb and flow entered the life of Victor
Irvine The story of his mothers last
moments had never been told him He
was however not grown to manhood
when he first felt and recognUcd the
strange Influence of the ebb and the flow

It came to be to him that only in the
flow a few hours at midday and at
midnight could be any-

thing
¬

Then ho conducted his chemical
experiments made his analjses With
the rush of the flow of thoughts ideas
conceptions suggestions burst tumultu
ously upon him pounding on the surf
of his brain It was a work of fever ¬

ish Intensity to grasp and save them
If he failed to catch them with the ebb
they went Work was a drudgerj the
remainder of the day At the midnight
flow It was his habit to put In perma-
nent

¬

form In writing the work he was
engageil upon Any treatise finished
then was usually received as brilliantly
scientific The moment the ebb was on
the pen became Impotent

Into the tides of this mans life floated
two objects which became of absorbing
interest to him One was a woman the
other a chemical myster

He had come upon an element in his
chemical studies that he could not sat ¬

isfactorily explain to himself He real ¬

ized tint it might be a new element
He mitht be the discoverer of that
which would startle the scientific world
So far the element had eluded him He
haa not only been unable to satisfy him-

self
¬

of Its existence but also what lt
characerlstlcs were or whether It
might not le n known element In a new

form
The woman Mary Ames was a

warm hearted whole souled woman a
womin who with a broad tendei hu ¬

man sympathy read life and the
species of mturei that possessed man-
kind

¬

she knew a woman who could see
food where others saw dross She un ¬

derstood Vlcto Irvine She gave him
credit where others had given ridicule
She respected the man th- - student She
tound a man Alio could be henest and
true a man who could love

ie love of Miry Ames became a staff
lor him to lean on Through her eyes
he took a new view of the earth of
mankind He was irreslstlblv drawn to
her Then it was when the rush of the
ircominc How was Hooding itself through
him that thoughts feelings affections
for Mir possessed him It was then
when the flow rounded upon the surf of

is heart he cried tq himself This is
life life

Victor was so situated as only to be
able to see Mary In the evening There
was nwaB au inclination to remain
late with her which he never Ielded
to He had always gone before tho
rush of the midnight high tide Tor
this reason he had not spoken ot the
love that possessed him had not had a
chance to pour it out in a rush of words
in the flow The ebb brought him a
timidity that was painful Theru was

did nothicg but talk which was some ¬

thing of a relief
When they reached the Common

they at down and Jim offered the
stranger n cigar men are such funny
things and then Jim said Who the
devil are you anywaj
V Im James Law son brother of Sir
Wilfrid the famous temperance man
of England Ive been farming In Colo-

rado
¬

for ten jears and Im well off
His clothes didnt look it but some

men jou know can shine through their
clothes or in spllo of bad fits

Do vou know anjbody here in Bos-

ton
¬

said Jim who can vouch for the
truth if your story

Let me see said the Englishman
Ive not been In Boston very often in

the last ten years and I havent kept
up my former acquaintances very well

He paused In a brown study and Jim
grew suspicious

Cant you think of romebody he
asked rather Impatiently

The only name I remember just
now is Wendell Phillips

Wendell Phillips gasped Jim with
a look cf awe and ¬

man If Wendell Phillips says
oure O K horrid commercial slang

Jim uses wh ou shall be Introduced
to that Joung lady within twenty four
hdurs and If you can win her well

thats your funeral
I think Wendell Phillips will re-

member
¬

me Li ts go find him right
off

They went at once and Wendell Phil-

lips
¬

was as graceous as a prince He
not only Identified Mr Law son but yvlth
a twinkle in his ejes made a suggestion
to Jim which Jim Instantly brought to
me

Cousin Nell he said rig up in your
smartest toggery and look your tarna-
tion

¬

prettiest You and I are going to
call on Wendell Phillips this evening

We went Mercy on me how fluster-
ed

¬

I was The great man Introduced
Mr Lawson to me and then with a ten
der gracefulness I shall never forget
left us alone In the solemn parlor

Mr Lawson made some remarks of
a somewhat incoherent characler and I
replied we were both as shy as two
partridges that I would think them
over and be might call on me the next
evening but must never come again to
the library

The next evening became every even-

ing
¬

and In three months we were mar-
led

¬

What do you think of that for an
international episode This is our
honeymoon trip and as youre a countrj
man and a dear good fellow I Just had
to tell you all about It and share our
romance with you James likes you just
as much as 1 do nnu ne won 1 mina my

blabblnc
Is told me talk go

dcr the fair Egyptian moon and I still
can see as clear as then though it was
twenty years and more the innocent
ylrllsh happiness In her gentle friendly
face and ihe moon eclipsing glory of
her cdorable red hair

But he was her first and only love
and she was his first and only love and
he was her husband

the FIcod By WILLIAM ARCH

saying

ordered

accomplished

various

reverence Heav-

ens

an ever present fear that she would
slip away from him in the undertow

One day he came to her in the morn
ing It was a holiday As he lingered
he felt the coming of the midday flow
Their conversation grew exceedingly
bright In the waiting for the highest
tide he was overwhelmed with the
thought that he must tell Mary of the
love ho had for her that consumed him
He broke out

Marj-- darling you are so sweet so
sweet you are so grand so grand I
have something I have been going to
tell tell jou dear then he stop-
ped

¬

The ebb was on He felt It He
could get no farther He stammered

The ebb Mary I will tell jou at
another time

Several weeks pased It was not
told It was the month of March at
the time of the vernal equinox Great
storms raged on the ocean The tides
were running high

One night in the worst furj- - cf the
storm Victor was In his laboratory busj
at work He was experimenting The
clement he had been hunting for had
turned up He had nnde several suc ¬

cessful anabses It seemed to him
that he almost understood the secret
that had been eluding him It was not
et 10 oclock It was more than two

hours until the ebb In that time the
nistery would be known the problem
solved and the world would credit him
with a discovery

The flow rushing on In great surges
brought other Inspirations There was
Marv How sweet love was how glori ¬

ous It was almost his Would It ever
be his Life without It was 1 dead
empty thing It must be his

Away out came two vaves to-

ward
¬

the of the soul of Victor
Irvine They rolled tossed and pitched
as they moved In On one perched the
secret of chemistry that he had been
diligentl searching for On the other
lov e rode

The two waves were in fearful strug-
gle

¬

the one with the other They raised
their high heads and broke into angrj
feathery caps chased each other
one seeking to swallow the other The
contest was a wild tempestuous one
At last with a roar thoy went together
and breaking flew far up the
love riding triumphantly In

It was then that Victor fled through
the rain to the home of the woman he
loved Higher greater swells were ris-
ing

¬

out on the waters following each
other to the shore As onward they
came he poured out to the woman the
tale of his life the miser ot Its loneli-
ness

¬

its pathetic strangeness the
sweetness of the love he bore her the
wealth of happiness there was in It
Before the ebb came he had the answc--
of the woman It was satisfactory
There was no regret for the lost secret
of the laboratorj

As the moons waxed and waned the
secret came back to the inmate ot a
happy home It returned as Jetsam of
that night of the storm

THE COUNTERFEIT CAB DRIVER

T
By H G PAINE

SENT for jou said the city edi

tor to ask if jou had seen the
Sunday Phonograph

I confessed that I had some-

what

¬

more than casually glanced
through It

JDid jou read thisarticle
And he banded me a section of thrt

highly colored volume with a n

story violently indicated with the
editorial red pencil

I did I acknowledged without hav ¬

ing to look at the scarehcad The

Counterfeit Cab Driver or the Detected
Detective How the Morning Phono-

graph
¬

scooped the Dally Telephone on

an Important assignment
Every man In the city room had ask ¬

ed me the same question
Well sir remarked the city editor

it3 up to you
And this Is what he got

For reasons largely economical and
entirely personal I have been putting
up at and with a refined family
boarding house in East Thirty seventh
Street In the same house oddly
enough resides Miss Annette Grace
ther charming and attractive daughter
of Judge Grace of Memphis a young
lady of large dramatic ambitions and
a promising degree of fulfillment In
spite of the fact that I am employed
on this paper we arc tho best of friends
Her kindly disposition toward me I do
not pretend to account for but her an-

tipathy
¬

to the Dally Telephone is bas-

ed

¬

on an arjtlcle headed High Living
and High Kicking In which Mr Vale
gave an untrue and libelous account of

the accident in which she broke her an-

kle
¬

while practicing the now dance she
was to have introduced In her part in
A Stay-at-Ho- Girl I was not on

the staff at the time and Vale sailed
for Europe the next day so I was un-

able
¬

either to secure a retraction or to
punch his head But as all the other
papers gave her sympathetic and com-

plimentary
¬

notices her unfriendly feel-

ing
¬

for this Journal is perhaps not un-

natural
¬

A few days ago Miss Grace be
sought my counsel and assistance 111 a
matter that was troubling her A let-

ter
¬

which had been delivered at the
theater for her had evidently been
opened and inferentlally read It was
impossible to tell by whom The stage
doorkeeper swore that It had come to
him in the same condition in which it
had gone to her The note was from a
male relative of hers who was anxious
to keep his presence In the city a pro
found

He was known to people at the
boarding house and at the theater and
so had written to her to pick him up in
her cab on a side street and go with
him to some quiet restaurant the Gold
en Buck unless she could suggest a
better where In one of the small ooms

This the tale she there un- - they could unobserved and over

you

great
shore

They

beacn

secret

certain documents As he had not given
his address she could not warn him that
his note had been Intercepted and ani- -

nered with She would have to wait
until she met him She was afraid that
somebody might be trying to make trou-

ble

¬

for him and she was not in the least
desirous of being mixed up with It and
getting any more newspaper notices cf
the High Living and High Kicking va ¬

riety
I suggested that If nothing had hap ¬

pened by the time he hailed her cab
any future trouble could be avoided hj
not going to the Golden Buck tut to
Franks Oyster House where each table
Is In a small alcove

She decided to follow my advice but
bpged me to o iho e too and in cse
of any unpleasant ciwouner to put her
Into her cab and snc her home and
then do ever thing I could to keep Ler
name out ot the papers I agreed of
course and secured an assignment for
that evening which simply necessitated
my telephoning a few words to the of-

fice

¬

about 11 oclock I was greatly an
nojed by being held at the wire and
then receiving a personal message from
Mr Perkins that he had received a pri-

vate
¬

tip that David Balcom the missing
witness in the great Garvey will else
was in town and might be at the Golden

Buck during the evening
I was to find him if possible report

if the defendants lawyers succeeded la
serving any papers on him and to
make him talk Mr Perkins added that
a boy was waiting for me at the Golden

Buck with a photograph ot Balcom so

that I could Identify him and rung o3

I hurried to the restaurant found the
boy the photograph a joung man fron
Drowne Drummels office but no Bil
com As there were no other reporters
In sight and It looked like a beat I
made a deal with the lawyers clerk to

delay the performance for a few minutes
In case Balcom appeared before I

and chased round the corner to
see if all was well with Miss Grai e and
her uncle But on the way I begi1 to
put two and two together and I was

not really the least surprised wien I

looked In at TranKs and saw Miss Grace
in one of the cubicles to be able identify
her companion at once at David Bal-

com

¬

the missing witness
In about half an hour Balo n railed

the waiter and paid him anl Judging
they were about to leave I slloped out
ot the door The cabby was still in
visible and I stepped up to thi cab to
see 11 ne was insiue lie was not i
turned and looked into the retaurin
and noticed that In ccjmlng out Balcom
and Miss Grace had been Joined by a
tallish man in a silk hat

It appeared to me as if they were try
Ing to draw away from him and it oc
curred to mo that they would be glad
to get away from him as quickly js
possible So as another rapid look
around failed to reveal tho rei nce cf
the cab driver I jumped up into his
seat gathered up the reins rati whip
threw open the doors and said

Cab sir Cab for the lady
All three looltel up with differing ex-

pressions
¬

of surprise and then appa-
rently

¬

on motion of the stranger they
stopped and conferred earnestly togeth-
er

¬

for a few moments when Balcom
came forward followed by the others
and said all right He helped Miss

Grace in and then to my amazement
stood aside to let the Interloper follow

As the roan with the high hat step ¬
ped in Balcom tipped me a wink and
made a quick motion with hts wrist
which I understood So as Balcom
stood en the step and looked over tho
top to give ma the number of the houso
In Thirty seventh Street I closed tha
doors quickly anl whipped up the steed
while Balcom shouting to the man In ¬

side Thank you for your tip jumped
off and bearded a downtown car I
arove rapidly across town to the board-
ing

¬

house wondering greatly who Miss
Graces companion could be and wish¬

ing that my sense ot propriety did not
prevent mt from opening the littlo
bquare trap in the roof and listening to
their conversation

The stranger helped her out politely
mough yccomranied her to tho door
and waited until he had seen her safely
nslde Then he case up to me and

said abruptly not to say rudely
Get down
Whit for I demanded

let down young feller and scttla
for the cab

Settle for tho cab I laughed T
lather think tin boots en the other leg
joull settle for the cab

Come of now that bluff wont work
fee This happens to be my cab There
is my number he added throwing open
11s coat and heres my license pro
duclng a paper from his Inside breast
locket Youve had your fun and Itll
cost you Just J20 or Ill turn you over
to that cop for horse stealing and call
that lady and gent as witnesses Now
will you get down

I got down and though it came hard
not to have it out with him then and
there I put my chagrin in my pocket
and purely for the sake cf protecting
Miss Grace produced the required
amount which fortunately or perhaps
unfortunately I happened to have con-

cealed
¬

about my person I watched him
drive off with mingled emotions and
then ran up the steps Miss Grace
opened the door for me and exclaimed

Oh how can I ever thank you for
running such risks for mc Wh you
might have been arrested for what you
did

Oh no I hastened to reassure her
He was perfectly satisfied when 1 of ¬

fered to pay for the cab
And did you
Well pretty nearly I laughed
The villain she exclaimed did ha

have the effrontery Why hes not tha
cab driver

Not the cab driver I gasped
No but its all right Come in the

parlor till I explain This man for pur ¬

poses of his own having learned In
seme underhand way that my relative

Mr David Balcom I interrupted
She gave a start and then went on Mr
Balcom wh was to meet me this evca
Irg bribed my regular driver to let nlm
take hi3 place I expected some trick
and felt sure of It when I learned from
the waiter that he had followed us into
the restaurant and taken a seat In the
next alcove However being warned my

uncle and I sat together on the farther
side of the table and spoke In whispers
o I fancy he was not much wiser for his

eavesdropping He Joined us as we

started to come out with some common-

place
¬

remark but when he saw you on
the cab and you spoke to us he made
us stop and told us that he recognized
you as a reporter of the Daily Tele-

phone

¬

and that he was going to see
just how far you would go and then
have you run In

I begged him not to do It in such
a public place and he asked us how

much it would be worth to put oft ar¬

resting you until you had taken ma

home Uncle David said 20 and gave
it to him Then he said he would have
to go with us David consented and
then with your help cleverly gave him
the slip We had seen you in the res-

taurant
¬

and I had told Uncle David why
you were there The cabby was furious
at first but there was nothing for him
to do but stay where he was so he at
once confessed that he was a Morn
ing Phonograph reporter and put up
the whole game to get a story about
Uncle David and he made me all sorts
of offers If I would give him one He
said it would be worth 100 to get such
a beat on the Dally Telephone

Well ns you know I have no lova

for the Telephone and the Phono-

graph
¬

has always given me splendid
notices so I was willing to do his paper
a favor especially if in so doing I ioi
save you and Uncle David and myself
So I told him that nothing in the w iy
of money or notices or even a full page
portrait could tempt me to betrar my

friends but that if he would promise
not to use any names I would gi e nlm
a story he could print next Sunday ad
score on the Telephone He was wili- -
lng to agree to the proposition and I
told him to write up the Incident just
as It stood but without stating in what
councctlon the incident had occurred
He laughed called me cheeky but
safd tne idea was a good one I sea
however th it he is apparently going to
make a belter storj- - of It than I su
pected

That sir I concluded Is all tha
explanation 1 have t make

Well was the ely edtors com ¬

ment ns an explanation It leaves little
to be desired but as journalism It is
atrocious I dont mind the Joke on this
paper on Its face the story is too
factitious to carry much weight but I
ant afraid that you are scarcely likely
to make a success in newspaper work
If jou allow the other man1 to get ahead
of jou like this

Oh I dont know I replied suc
cess may sometimes lie in Knowing
when to sacrifice a temporary advan-
tage

¬

for a big scoop Now in this case
the other fellow got the story hut I
got the elrl

VERY CUTTING

Dlttysmlth I am offervd five hundred
dollars for my latest sentimental song

Grlmshaw Hush money Smart Set


